Il6        PORTRAITS   BY   INFERENCE
he performed, and more than performed, all
that he had promised.
Lord Moulton, unlike many other reputa-
tions, had a specific genius, and not that
generalized lack of applied knowledge which
is described as the gift of organization. I
had many interviews with captains of in-
dustry, from which I returned with the
uneasy suspicion that if that was all they
had to impart, then either (which was
probable) they didn't trust me or (what was
possible) they had succeeded in business
because their only competitors were business
men like themselves. I do not forget a great,
almost the greatest, of American business
men whom I was sent to interview with secrecy
and urgency under the cover of night. When
I received my instructions I didn't know
whether he might be in the U.S.A., in
France or in this country. I tracked him
down in the afternoon at Folkestone on the
point of leaving for France. With charac-
teristic courtesy he agreed to wait till the
next morning.
I chose for some melodramatic reason to
go by car. As we throbbed out into Kent
with dimmed headlights the chauffeur said
that he could only keep even that amount
of light going by racing the engine. I did
not know then and I do not know now what
racing the engine meant or means. But it
was war-time, and I was on a mission, and